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two." "Two what?" asked mamma. "Twins,"
replied Madame Berthal. "What nonsense!" said
mamma. "Is the girl injured? It does not matter
about the kittens; drown them." "Not kittens, Madame
TAmbassadress, babies." Never will I forget mamma's
face. Down went Jeremy Bentham bang on the floor.
Up rose mamma, her cap literally standing on end. She
thundered, "Frances, leave the room." I could no
longer contain myself and burst into roars of laughter.
This was too much for mamma. "James, I am ashamed
of you. Leave the room at once." I really expected to
receive Jeremy on my head before reaching the door.
Only too glad to escape, I sought refuge in father's room.
When I succeeded in suppressing my laughter I com-
menced telling him what had happened. I had only
commenced my story when he was summoned to mamma's
room. When he returned he tried to look serious, but
I saw the corners of his mouth twitching. Poor Berthal
mamma has dismissed for her want of discretion. Father
sent to the Convent of the Sacre" Cceur, which is quite
close to us, and obtained permission to send the poor
girl and her twins to the hospital there. He sent for a
coach and had her conveyed there. What passed
between him and mamma I do not know, but she locked
herself in the room for the remainder of the day. Frances
asked me this evening if I thought she could have one
of the kittens. I told her they were drowned ! ! 1
The twins died last night. . . .
My arm is so painful I cannot write any more. . . .
Mamma has forgiven me. Jean, such a nice-looking
groom, is the cause of all the trouble. He is going to
marry the girl as soon as she is well. Father insists
on retaining them both in his service. Mamma looks
injured and draws deep sighs. Poor Berthal has been
reinstated; father insisted upon it.
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